126___________________Sri Raghavendra

'Appa Vasudeva! Is it for this we have begotten you,
through penance? How on earth did you get the idea of
turning to asceticism, leaving us in the lurch? Who will
support us in our old age?' cried the parents in vain, for
the boy was unmoved by their pleas. He then tore to
pieces the clothes he had on him and just tying a
loincloth on his person, stood before his parents like a
recluse.

Vasudeva, Vasudeva, we can't see you in this
state. We are yearning to get you married at the
appropriate age, to be able to shower our love and
affection on our grandchild. Please don't set at nought all
those longings that we are always cherishing in our
heart. We prostrate before you and make this earnest
submission, Vasudeva1. So sobbing, the parents, who
could not control their grief, slowly slumped before him.

'Aha, Aha, I must really be grateful to you for
permitting me to take to asceticism, thanks a lot,' burst
out the lad.

Vasudeva, what are you telling?'

'Only youngsters can fall at the feet of elders and
.seek their blessings. But if elders should fall at the feet
of a youngster, he could only be a monk.'

'Vasudeva. don't torment us\

'Alright, 1 shall not turn to sainthood now.'

'Oh, Lord Anantheswara, you are truly merciful.'

It implies you will have another son.'

'What are you telling? You yourself are our son....'.